entered into my head, with the Church Service to be
considered, that we should not have had ample warning
of his coming. For once in our lives, however, we
happened to over-sleep. I sat up in my hed to hear the
shriek and the thunder of the drums and the fifes coming
round the harbour. My wife heard the same sound at
the same moment and was quicker than I to realise what
was happening.
" Phillips ! " she called out. " They're bringing the
General straight down from the church ! "
I was out of bed and into my trousers quicker than ever
before in my life and found that it was exactly as my wife
had said. Fortunately a fisherman's costume does not take
much getting into, and more fortunately still, it was
drizzling with rain so that a mackintosh concealed some
of the deficiencies of my toilette, which consisted of my
wearing my pyjama jacket and my dress trousers instead
of the blue serge ones carefully put out for me. I
scrambled on to the dock just as the brilliant little company
came in sight. My captain had made no such mistake and
was standing at attention in his best uniform. Round the
corner our visitors swung, and fortunately we had the
common sense to stand upright and take our cue from
the aide-de-camp. We all stood to attention until the last
note was heard from the band. There was a good deal
of saluting, then the General with his AD.C. came hurry-
ing forward. He shook hands warmly, greeted my
nervous captain as though he were an old friend, and
stepped on board*
" Where can I get out of this clap-a-trap ? " the General
asked, removing his feathered head-dress. " We don't
want to waste an hour of this drizzle ! It's sure to bring
the mackerel in/'
I showed our guest my hastily prepared cabin where
his orderly was already awaiting him.
" Wife will be down in five minutes ! " he called out.
" Then you'll have to deal with this thirst of mine/'
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